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Author's Notes: 
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It was never the budding of the trees nor the chirping of the birds that signalled the start of summer for 
Todd, Roger, Willie and Kasim, but the sign of trucks and workers by the pier, setting up the summer 
amusements. 

They smiled at each other as they passed by, on their way to the studio. 

On the first night that the pier fair was open, Todd took Kasim out. 


"So is this a date?" Kasim looked up at Todd with a smile. 


Is whatever you want it to be, Kasim." Todd smirked. "Although.." His face turned pensive. "I am wearing my 
new summer dress and you're pretty dressed up too so...Yeah | guess it is a date." He shrugged. 


They walked down to the pier holding hands, as the sun began setting over the waterfront. 
"What do you want to do first?" Todd asked as soon as they bought tickets. 


"Hey look, they have bumper cars, geez, | haven't been on one of those since | was a kid!" Kasim exclaimed. 


"Wanna go?" He looked up to Todd and squeezed his hand lightly. 
"Ok" Todd said, feeling a little unsure if he would be able to fit into a kid-sized vehicle. 


He was right, his legs shot up several inches in the crammed bumper car. He could barely steer, and struggled 


to push the pedals with his stilettos. Kasim kept bumping into him, laughing all the while. 


"C'mon Todd, you're supposed to drive around!" Kasim called out as he bumped into Todd again. Todd teetered 


and wobbled around. 


"ls..is that Todd?" Willie stared in disbelief, from a distance, watching his bandmate in the center of a bumper 


car jam, looking extremely uncomfortable. 
"Yes, that is indeed Todd" Roger said, pushing up his glasses. "And there's Kasim." 
"They went without us?" Willie whined. 


“They're probably on a date or something.” Roger said. He gestured towards the two of them stumbling out of 


the ride, arm in arm. 


Willie threw himself into some nearby shrubbery and pulled Roger's arm to follow him. They watched as Kasim 


and Todd began talking about what they'd do next. 

"l'm sorry | made you go on the bumper cars, you didn't look too happy there." Kasim leaned into Todd. 

"Aw, its really okay, Kas. | forgive ya. You up for some spinning tea cups?" Todd patted Kasim on the shoulder. 
"IFs definitely a date." Willie whispered to Roger from the shrubbery. Roger was feeling a bit left out. He 
wanted to go on rides with Todd and hug him if he felt afraid. He wanted to be near Todd, who looked so lovely 
in his floral-print summer dress and floppy hat. 

He decided to temporarily drown his sorrows with Willie, over a cold can of beer and french fries. 

Meanwhile, Kasim and Todd clung on to each other tightly as they sat in the rapidly spinning tea cups. They slid 
from one end to another, pressing against each other. Kasim thought it was quite romantic even though they 


were both internally screaming a bit. 


Once again, they hobbled out, arm in arm, as eager children ran around them. They made their way down the 


pier. 

"Todd no don't go to the arc-- it's too late" Kasim sighed, as Todd ran towards the neon lights and whirring 
melodies like a moth to a streetlight. He was sucked into the skeeball machine. Kasim wasn't one for arcades. He 
stood at the entrance, watching forlornly as Todd was hunched over, lost in the repetitive whizzes and pings, 
flashing lights and blaring rock music. Todd was like this in the studio, too, Kasim realized Obsessive and 
impossible to pull away once he set his mind to it. He glanced down at his watch and sighed again. 

But he was in luck, as he spotted Roger and Willie sitting at the picnic tables by the food stands. 

"Hey guys!" Kasim waved, walking over to them. 

"Oh, hey, isn't Todd with you?" Roger asked, slightly sullen. 

"How did you.." Kasim blurted. 


"We saw you come in together." Willie said, reaching to steal Roger's fries. 


Kasim blushed slightly. "Yeah, Todd's um, in the arcade. You know how he likes those things. Naturally 


competitive." 
Roger gave Willie a get-your-own-fries look. 


‘lm gonna get some cotton candy. You boys have fun!" Willie smiled a wide, exaggerated smile as he sauntered 


away. 
"Would you like to do something while Todd's in the arcade?" Roger asked, his voice turned gentle. 


"Yeah, sure! Todd'll be in there for a while, until he's tried every pinball machine. What do you want to do?" 
Kasim smiled, feeling grateful for Roger and his kindness. 


Roger looked over Kasim to the Ferris wheel overlooking the harbor. "How ‘bout the Ferris wheel?" 
"Okay!" Kasim nodded eagerly. "It'll be great, the sun's just starting to set. Oh, and thanks." He added, 
"For what?" Roger asked. 


"| don't know what I'd do if | hadn't found you..Todd and | were on a date and he just got sort of.distracted. You 
know. | was starting to worry this night would end badly." 


"Aw, no problem, Kaz." Roger smiled. "You know |'m..always happy to..spend time with you." God, that sounded 
really weird, Roger thought, cringing internally. And gay, too. 


They walked to the end of the pier, hands occasionally brushing. Roger found himself with the desire to hold 


Kasim's hand, to keep him safe. 

Once on the Ferris wheel, their car began to ascend at a fairly rapid rate, and once again, Kasim felt a little 
scared, especially when he looked down at the tiny people and buildings below. Instinctively, he reached out and 
hugged Roger around the waist. Roger jerked for a second, then wrapped his arms around Kasim. Kasim fit just 
right in his arms. 

‘Its a little scary isn't it.." Roger murmured as the wheel began its slow climb to the summit. 

"Look out the window, Kas." Roger said in a quiet voice. Kasim poked his neck out. He was still holding onto 
Roger, but loosened his grip slightly. They both looked out to the setting sun, casting pink and purple reflections 
into the ocean. 

Then they looked at each other, lit up by the dimming sunlight. They gazed into each other's eyes. 

"Kasim, l'm really, I'm really beginning to like you a lot” Roger said, leaning in closer to Kasim. Kasim leaned in 
too, looking up to Roger adoringly. "Yeah, me too." Roger still smelled a bit of beer, Kasim had always thought 


him to be a bit of a nerd, but he was very sweet.. 


Down on earth, Todd burst out of the arcade, arms full of stuffed animals and other cheap plastic prizes. 


"Hey, Kasim let's--" He stopped mid-yell, head swerving around, wondering where Kasim was. 
"Kasim?" 
He ran down the pier like the weirdo with an armful of toys that he was, and bumped into Willie. 


"WHERE'S KASIM?" He yelled. 


Willie gestured to the top of the Ferris wheel with his head. Todd looked up and saw the tiny figures of Kasim 


and Roger nestled together romantically. 
"They're gonna kiss without ME!?" Todd yelped. "Here. Take these." He thrust his armful of prizes into Willie. 


| need you to distract the ferris wheel operator, make him stop it." Todd yelled as he ran towards the giant 
iron wheel, tossing his stilettos to Willie at the last minute. 


Willie groaned and dropped Todd's prizes into a pile on the ground. He walked over to the wheel operator, who 
was smoking a cigarette. He took off his shirt. "Hey check out my six-pack!" The operator gazed in fascination, 
completely unaware that Todd was now climbing up the side of the Ferris wheel. 


The other riders yelled and screamed, but Todd was doggedly climbing up the side of the wheel, all the way up 
to the top. 


Roger and Kasim, in their infatuated bliss, were oblivious, until, just as their lips were about to touch, Todd 
stuck his head into the car. It rocked back and forth, sending Kasim to the car's floor, and Roger on top of 
him. 

"What the hell, guys?" Todd asked, climbing in 

"Jesus Todd how'd you get up here?" Roger cried. Kasim looked up, in overwhelmed silence. 

"I climbed up. You guys rode without me?" Todd pouted, 

"Yeah, well you were too busy playing the arcade games!" Kasim retorted. 

With a shudder and a squeak, the Ferris wheel creaked back to life. Their car began a slow descent. 


‘Oh..yeah.." Todd shrugged. "I'm sorry." 


It's fine, Todd." Kasim said, wiggling from under Roger. Roger realized he'd still been on top of Kasim and got up 
abruptly. 


Todd raised an eyebrow and looked over at Roger, sitting up straight in the car seat. 
"Okay" His mouth quirked into a smile. 


Once they reached the ground, Todd picked up his prizes and heels, and they all ran away from the angry 
operator and the other riders. They took refuge back at the picnic tables in front of the food stands. 


"Climbing that thing made me hungry, I'm getting something deep fried." Todd said. He remained barefoot. Roger, 
Kasim and Willie were left combing through Todd's prize stash with bewilderment and mild scorn, picking 
through strange and cheaply made stuffed animals. 

"Those are all for Kasim." Todd announced, his mouth full of deep-fried Twinkie ™ . 

Kasim wrapped his arms around the table and threw a wicked grin at Roger. 


"Kidding. Roger can have the plastic harmonica." 


When the sun had long since set and most of the rides and amusements were closed, Todd got the brilliant 
idea of shooting off some fireworks at the edge of the pier. 


"That's a terrible idea" Willie said with a groan. Todd didn't listen and procured a few firecrackers from his 


purse. 


"WHY DO YOU HAVE FIREWORKS IN YOUR PURSE?" Willie's jaw dropped. 

"No girl leaves without her fireworks. Everyone knows that." Todd winked. 

Everyone except Todd felt vaguely afraid, but they all walked up to the edge of the pier by the water's edge. 
Behind them, the carousel light up the night with rainbow-colored lights and wheezy organ music. Oddly enough, 


nobody was riding it, even though it continued going around and around. 


Todd now pulled out a lighter and lit up the firecracker. He let it loose over the water, and it burst with a loud 


crackle, sending blue sparks into the sky. A small crowd gathered around and cheered. 


"Here, you give it a try!" Todd beamed at Roger, pressing a firecracker into his hand. Roger reluctantly took it, 
his hands shaking slightly. 


"Here, let me help." Todd stood behind Roger and guided his hands with his own. Roger threw the firecracker 
towards the water in a graceful arc, and it exploded into white shimmering sparks. Neither Kasim nor Willie 
wanted a chance at the fireworks, so Todd took the last one, but a strong gust of wind sent the firecracker in 


the direction of the carousel, and set it in a blaze of destruction. 


"Shit. FUCK" Todd yelled. They made their way through the chaotic crowd then sprinted off to the fair's exit, 
hoping desperately that nobody would know it was them who started the fire. 


"It does look kind of pretty.." Kasim noted as he glanced back at the burning pyre that had been the carousel. 
"We'll be banned from the fair forever..." Willie moaned. "Thanks for nothing Todd." 


"Look, if | just wear a completely different outfit next time nobody will recognize me." Todd yelled amidst the 


wailing fire truck sirens and crowds. 
They continued to run all the way back to their apartment. 


The next morning, Kasim was sitting out on the balcony with his coffee. Roger pulled up a chair and sat beside 


him. 
"Oh, morning Roger.” Kasim said, slightly weary. 
"Hey Kas'm." Roger smiled gently. "| was wondering if you.uh, wanted to finish where we left off, last night 


Kasim looked puzzled for a moment, then remembered. Last night, the ferris wheel, their faces inches apart, 


the sun setting over the harbor.. 


"Sure thing, Roger." Kasim reached to take Roger's hands in his, and pulled him close. 


They kissed quickly for the first time, trying it out. Roger's glasses bumped up against Kasim's face, and 


Kasim's light morning stubble scratched against Roger's chin 

They looked at each other with wide, silly grins. 

"Can | kiss you again?" Kasim asked, his voice barely a whisper. 

"Please, dol" Roger nodded. He cupped his hands around Kasim's face, pulling his chair closer. 


Kasim brough Roger close to him and they kissed for much longer this time, until they were out of breath, 
and Roger's glasses were foggy. They leaned into each other again, not to kiss, but to just bump noses and look 


at each other. Their hands intertwined on Roger's lap. 


